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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


¥ hae COURSE of American politics has developed a great many types of 
citizenship, but none more curious and interesting than what may be 
called the Futilistic type. We are obliged to coin this name, for the type 
is as yet unclassified by science. The name seems to be regularly formed, 
and has obvious analogies. If we may speak of one who professes the 
doctrines of nthilism as a nihilist, why may we not speak of one who 
practices the peculiarities of futilism asa Futilist? And futilism is clearly 
the theory and practice of futility, even though the dictionaries do not as 
yet recognize the word. Futility is defined by the late Mr. Webster’s 
dictionary as ‘‘the quality of producing no valuable effect, or of coming 
to nothing; uselessness.” A Futilist, therefore, is one who preaches, pro- 
fesses or practices deliberate futility in public affairs, and whose main 
characteristic is that of other futile things — uselessness. 


” 
* * 


Have we Futilists among us? We have, and in sufficient numbers to 
call for a careful study of the class, which we hope will shortly .be made. 
At present we can only offer a few modest descriptive contributions to the 
natural history of the animal. The Futilist is produced all over this 
country, but he flourishes best in New York and Boston. The type is 
supposed by many to have originated in the latter town. The Futilist is 
generally a person of intelligence and education, and in many of the 
affairs of life is a person of fair mind and judgement. It is only in dealing 
with public affairs that the ingrained taint of futilism comes out and makes 
him a curse to his fellow-men. " He may be, and frequently is, a faithful 
husband, a tender father, a successful professional man and a member of 
several Browning societies; but all the qualities and powers that in his 
daily life win him the esteem and respect of his fellow-men vanish utterly 
when the first mention of public affairs sends the hot fever of futilism 
careering through his veins and congesting the pale gray matter of his 
brain. From that moment, the fauns that danced to the piping of the 
great god Pan were useful, sober and industrious mechanics alongside of 
the Futilist. 

* 
* * 

The Futilist is most conspicuous at the time of a national election, 
but between times municipal matters serve to keep him objectionably active 
in futilism. There is, however, one time when he is invisible to the public 
gaze. That is the time when there is real, hard, plain, common-sense 
political work to be done. Then, somehow, he never shows up. If you 
were to look for him you would find him at his club, with his feet on the 
fender, drinking vermouth and gum, and talking Ibsen with a tailor-made 
poet. The men who do the hard work that has to be done are sitting in 
hot, close committee-rooms, suffering the fumes of rank cigars, toiling 
half the night to draw up intricate and perplexing bills, or to select the 
best available candidates out of crowds of jealous claimants, or to patch up 
factional quarrels and to satisfy personal grievances. They do their work; 
they bring it before the public; the Futilist reads about it in his evening 
paper. It takes him the space of onc fleeting second to note the imper- 
fections in the measure that has been framed and reframed a hundred 
times, and to judge the unfitness of the man who has been selected after 
months of diplomatic discussion, as the only possible compromise can- 
didate. Then is the Futilist on deck. He leaps high into the still atmos- 
phere of the club, and he yells ‘‘ Outrageous! ””— which 1s the “ Hey, 
Rube!” of the Futilists. Then do the other Futilists gather about him, 
and they put ashes on their heads, and they beat their breasts, and they 
howl unto heaven that the work may be undone, and that the candidate 
may be everlastingly hewn to pieces. 

* 
- * 

The Futilist is at his best when he Wakes Up to Iniquity. He can 
live longer in the very midst of unspeakable imiquity than any living 
creature, except a rhinoceros; but when he does wake up to it, he wakes 
up like a house afire, and the world has got to stand still until that par- 
ticular iniquity is reformed. It is only necessary to reform it for ten 


minutes, however, and then he won’t notice it any more, and it may come 
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back and be an iniquity all it wants, unti) next time. But this is not the 
whole of the Futilist’s activity. He is great on double-ender combinations 
of futilism. If he lives in New York, he demands clean streets. He is told 
that he can not have them without paying for them. ‘¢ Pay for them!” 
he says proudly, as if it were a matter of a pound of cheese. Then when 
the city officials go to Albany for an appropriation, they find him there 
invoking the aid of the honest hayseed legislator to check municipal 
extravagance by killing the appropriation. 
* 
* * 

He takes a fit of discovering that social vice exists in a great city, and 
that liquor is sold at unlawful hours. He is with difficulty made to under- 
stand that the existing statutes are defective, inadequate, self-contradictory, 
and impossible of enforcement. But if an attempt is made to substitute a 
more rational system he 1s up in arms at once. ‘No alliance with sin!” 
shrieks the Futilist; and he runs his feet off, getting signatures to petitions 
against any practical measure. In national politics he elects a President 
to carry on the work of civil-service reform and tariff reform, and when the 
President tells him that these two long-standing questions can not be settled 
in one brief term of four years, he calls the President a traitor, and refuses 
to vote for him for a second term. Altogether, he is a citizen who triumph- 
antly achieves his chosen end of perfect uselessness, and who excites in 
other citizens something of that interest which rabbits excite in a farming 
country. 

* 
* * 

A curious experiment is now in progress, which may, and we hope 
will, prove that it is possible for the Futilist to be born again and made 
as other men. The revolt against Senator Hill’s misuse of political organi- 
zation in the state of New York has given the Futilists a chance, which 
they can not dodge, of attending primaries where they will not be 
‘¢t’umped ” as they say they would be if they attended the regular prima- 
ries — though who would *‘t’ump” a Futilist we don’t know. This is 
their opportunity to begin their political education and to go through the 
regular course that all American citizens should go through. There are 
plenty of practical, sensible, normal men to show them what to do and 
how to do it, and we sincerely trust that they will seize the opportunity, 
with the enthusiasm that 1s so easy to them, and wipe out the last vestige 
of a type of citizenship that brings good intentions to naught, crazes 
intelligence with intemperate excitement, and turns a capacity for good 
work into the pernicious activity of utter futility and foolishness. 








OPENING AT LAST. 


AN 


EMPLOYER. — Mr. Tops, I have long observed, with approval, 
your assiduity and devotion to business, and I am now about to test 
your abilities in a new capacity, in which, I feel sure, you will acquit 
yourself with credit to the house, and -- er — 

Mr. Tops (highly delighted).— 1 —1—1 shall do my best, sir! 

EMPLOYER.— As I was about to say, Mr. Tops; the porter is 
sick this morning, and I shall have to ask you to sweep out the office. 















| AM NOT miserly nor mean; 
And yet I say there lies 
Within this dollar’s silver sheen 
A charm that satisfies 
The deepest longing of my soul, 
And fills my every sense 
With joy — that I alone control 
The wealth it represents. 









It holds me powerless; 1 gloat 
Upon its subtle charm! 
1 worship it and fondly dote — 

But then, where is the harm? 
What books or sculptures, gems of art, 
What work of human brains, 

Can bring the rapture to my heart 
Which this one coin contains? 








Harry Romaine. ya 
THE OLD SOLDIER AND THE GENEROUS FIDDLER. THE TAILOR. 
It taketh nine to make a man. 
HERE IS A touching and beautiful, though slightly improb- It taketh one to break a man. 


able, story which bobs up now and then in some country 
exchange about an old, crippled veteran who stood one 
afternoon in the Prater at Vienna and vainly tried to 
make a few pennies by playing on his violin. 

‘¢ And,” so runs the story, ‘¢ after awhile he became 
so discouraged at his lack of success that he sat down 
and wept. And while he was still bowed down with 
grief, a tall, distinguished-looking stranger stepped for- 
ward, handed him a gold piece and said: 

‘¢¢Let me play on your violin, comrade, while you take the money.” 

‘¢ And then, while the old soldier stood entranced, the tall stranger 
played so magnificently that all the passers-by stopped to listen to the 
marvelous music. 

‘¢ Greater and greater grew the vast circle of listeners; even the 
coachmen belonging to the noble ladies and gentlemen drew near; 
but everyone saw the intention of the artistic stranger and gave gen- 
erously; then gold, silver and copper poured into the hat, according 
as the heart of the giver dictated. 

‘Then, while the air resounded with the applause of the peo- 
ple, the violinist wandered with his melodies into the grand song 
of the people: ‘God save the Emperor.’ Instantly all hats and 
caps flew off —for the Austrians are a patriotic people, and love 
their king and country. The violinist played with the greatest 
enthusiasm until the song was ended; then he quickly laid the 
violin in the old man’s lap and was gone. 

‘¢¢Who was that?’ called out the crowd. 

‘“‘A gentleman, attired in gorgeous raiment, stepped forward 
and said: ‘I know him very well; he is the celebrated violinist, 
Signor Tarrarum, who has this very day used his art in the service 
of charity and mercy.’” 

Now, I have often read this little story, and never without 
wondering who the unselfish gentleman in gorgeous attire was who 
so kindly stepped forward and revealed the identity of the expert 
violinist to the enraptured throng, and it is only to-day that I have 
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found out. meee ci 

The gentleman in gorgeous attire was Signor Tarrarum’s busi- = = = 
ness manager and press agent, formerly employed at the Euterpe Arranz x 
Theatre in New York; and, as soon as the crowd had melted away, he ~ Tine 


sat down beside the old war-scarred veteran and took sixty per cent. 


of the hat. James L. Ford. s CAUTION. 


MRS. KATTRIDGE.— Drive the cork in tight, Bridget. If Mr. 

‘ ’ 5 P P ‘as : : 2 
= Way DO YOU call him an imaginative writer? : ; Kattridge wi// keep loaded firearms about the house, I''m going to 
‘¢] ’ve heard him speak about the prices he gets for his articles.” take care that they shall do no damage. 











ELL,” SAID Mr. Brimblecombe, sternly, ‘‘ what is it? 
You have come about the rent, I suppose? I thought 
as much!” 

It was a scene that has been repeated a thousand 

times in this great metropolis, more’s the pity. The 
room was handsomely furnished, and the speaker was 
a man apparently in the prime of life, well clothed 
and bearing every appearance of peace and content- 

ment, while in front of him stood a man in plain, ill- 

fitting garments, with a weary and wrinkled face and 

of humble demeanor. The old, old story of landlord 
and tenant. 

«¢ Yes,” said the other, rubbing his hands together, 

deprecatingly; ‘‘it is about the rent. I thought per- 

haps that — you know it ’s two months overdue — and 
if you — you could —” 
“Good Heavens!” exclaimed Mr. Brimblecombe, impatiently ; 

«¢you always have the same tale! I am tired of hearing it.” 

‘© Yes, I know,” admitted the other, mildly; «*but, Mr. Brimble- 
combe, I am not a rich man, and the little money I have —” 

‘©Of course!” cried Mr. Brimblecombe, mockingly. 

‘¢ But, really —the rent, you know —” 

«¢Mr. Tumplington — Jacob,” said Mr. 
rising and facing the trembling man 
who stood before him, «I sometimes 
wonder if you forget the time 
when we were boys together.” 

‘¢ I remember it, John; 

I remember it well,” said 

Jacob, with a feeble smile. 

*¢So do I,” returned 
the other, with almost a 
sneer in his voice; ‘and I 
little thought then that we 
should ever meet in this 
way. We were boys together 
and started life in the same 
vocation.” 

‘¢ As errand-boys in the 
store of Denim & Barege,” 
said Jacob, softly. 

‘© Yes, as errand-boys. 
But even then there was a 
difference in our tempera- 
ments, and our paths began 
to diverge, although I did 
everything in my power to 
help you. You plodded and 
I soared. Every week, if I remember, you laid by something, and when | 
left to go into’a broker’s office, you had an account at the Savings Bank.” 

‘¢ Yes,” assented Jacob, feebly; ‘¢a small account, John. It was my 
way, you know.” 

‘‘Yes, your way,” laughed Mr. Brimblecombe, but not unkindly. 
‘‘Always moiling and toiling to save money, while I was painting the 
town. Ten years later, where were you then?” 

‘<] was junior partner, John,” answered the old man, meekly. 

‘¢ Junior partner,” repeated Mr. Brimblecombe, sternly ; «and where 
was [? Seeing the elephant from all points of vantage. Thus our paths 
diverged, and as I went up you sank lower and lower. But you can not 
say I did not warn you.” 

«You did, John, you did!” admitted Jacob, earnestly; ‘many a 


Brimblecombe, suddenly 
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WANT A SHORT CUT. 


Economy ’s the road to wealth; 
But what we ’d like to have revealed 
Is some sly path where we by stealth 
Can quickly cut across the field. 


[T IS MORE blessed to give ten dollars than to 
receive ten days. 





A LOST LIFE. 
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A WORTHY OBJECT. 
EARNESTINA WORKER.— If I give you money, 
will you spend it for drink? 
KEGGY ToM.— No, Mum; I’m saving up to 
go out West and try the gold cure. 


A PATRIOTIC LAY —An Eagle’s Egg. 


time you have offered to take me to the races, and teach me how to play 
cards and billiards.” 

«¢ And you refused my advice! ” 

‘¢ Yes, I know I did. I would n’t even drink or smoke; but — it was 
my way, John.” 

‘¢ There it goes again! Heavens, man! could n’t 
you see where your habits were leading you? You were 
went on step by step, buying houses and lands, A O2O4 
and investing in stocks, with never a thought of 
the future. Now, see what it has brought 
you to! You own this house, and here you 
are asking for the rent. You never knew 
me to ask a man for his rent.” 

‘No, John,” returned Jacob, meekly ; 
‘¢but if I can not collect my rents, I 
can not live. And if you could make 
it convenient —” 

‘«¢Pshaw! I am sick of such 
sophistry! Can’t you see it is your 
own fault that you must come to me Gc = 
for money? / am _ never bothered fe 
about rents. / never lie awake of 
nights, worrying about investments; yet I had no more advantages in 

youth than you.” 
‘¢ Then you can’t let me have —” 
‘‘No!” thundered Mr. Brimble- 
combe; ‘*I don’t want to be 
hard on you, but I must be 
firm. You ’ll have to wait, as 
all the furniture is in my 
wife’s name, and I ’ve drawn 
my salary two months in ad- 
vance.” 

“It is hard, Jchn, very 
hard,” murmured Jacob, as 
he felt his way toward the 
door. 

“It will be a lesson to 
you,” said Mr. Brimble- 
combe, firmly. ‘*When a 
man fritters away his oppor- 
tunities, he has no right to 
ask for sympathy from those 
who have improved every 
chance to cut a dash. Again 
I say—” he checked himself, 
and, as if moved by a sudden 
impulse, extended his hand. 

‘‘Is it too late, Jacob,” he asked, kindly, ‘‘to turn over a new leaf? 
I ’ll do all J can for you. Let me take you out to-night, and give you a 
whirl around town. Then there ’s an early train to Gutten- 

burg, and I can introduce you to the bookies.” 

‘“*No, no,” faltered Jacob, staggering out; ‘1 
am too old to begin now. I appreciate your kind- 
ness, John; but it can not be.” 

‘¢ Very well; call again next week,” said Mr. 
Brimblecombe, coldly, as he flung himself into the 
arm-chair, and lighted a cigar. Then, with another 
revulsion of feeling, as the old fellow disappeared: 
«*Poor devil! he is past saving, I fear. And to 
think what he might have been!” 













Sidney. 


NOT THAT KIND OF A TREE. 


You say that I’m your sheltering oak 
That will not yield when tempests crash ; 
But I am so consumed by love, 
I should in truth be called an ash. 


THE “BLARNEY” STONE — The Engagement- 
ring Diamond. 
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A KISS. KEEPING IT UP. 
OR AN INSTANT she stands at the top of the stairs, as graceful as a HELEN HYLER.—You can’t go, now, and leave me with this blazing 
chamois on a distant hill, and then she comes swiftly down to me. open fire! I shall have to sit here alone until it burns out. 
Shall I kiss her now, ere the rustle of her gown has ceased to send its Jack LEVER.— All right, | ’ll stay a little longer. (A/ter a pause.) 


murmuring ripples against the shores of my arid Ah, Miss Hyler! don’t you think I’d better put another log on? 
soul? Shall I snatch my fruit ere it is ripe, like 










an impatient school-boy ? ON THE STOCK EXCHANGE. 
Heaven forbid! Tom NoyEs.— Wonder what ’s the matter with Bonder; he looks as 
Have I forgotten my art sincc yesterday? glum as an owl, and yet I hear he made sixty-four thousand dollars in 
a. No, no. Love’s memory is truer than that. Mo, P., last week. 
1 take one of her hands. Jim BULLEM.—I know; he told me this morning that his wife had 
\ Then the other —softly, caressingly, in three dressmakers in the house this week. 


my own. 

Impatience begone! Man, the prize is OPTIMISTIC. 
yours. Do not rush madly into paradise, 
but feast on its beauties first. 

I hold her from me for a moment and 
look into her eyes. 

Then slowly — do not hurry, man. 
There is time, time —I draw her near. 

I put my arm gently around her neck. 

My hand touches her hair. Oh, the 
wonderful rhythm of it! i 

It is as ifféach strand were a harp- , : ' : 
string that awoke my soul to a thousand \ iii i>. 

® ] 


Riches have wings, people say. 
True ;— and it’s all for the best; 

For, with their help, each one may 
Pleasantly feather his nest! 


melodies. 
Once again our eyes meet, and I drink 
in a world of ecstasy. 
We are closer now; but not yet — 
not yet. Wait, man, wait! 
She smiles. Oh, the burning ardor of those lips! They are magnets, 
drawing me on, on — 
They are growing closer -— closer — closer — and then she speaks: 
‘¢Oh, dear! I forgot my muff!” 


Tom Masson. é 
“/ 
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oh, ye who gamble in the restless stocks? yO Saee 


FAIR EXCHANGE is no Robbery !”— but where is this fair Exchange, 
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or 
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ay 


A TEMPERANCE TIP. 


O Youth! from evil turn away! 
And trusting man, beware! 
That water mixed with whiskey ’s a- 


Dilution and a snare. A COLD SNAP. 


SHIVER (after passing a night in the park).— Hello, 
Shake! You seem to be in luck. 

SHAKE.— Yes; I've struck a warm, comfortable berth, 
at last. 

SHIVER.— What are you doing? 

SHAKE.—I'm night watchman in a cold storage ware- 
house. 











A SOFTER SUBJECT. 
1 || HELEN HYLER. — Have you ever read James Whit- 
comb Riley’s beautiful poem, ‘¢Knee deep in June?” 
JACK LEVER (looking at his muddy trousers ).— No; 
but I’ve been ankle deep in March, all day. 





THE WORST OF IT. 
Pat.— Faix, Maggie, you ’d besht be afther takin’ a 
dose av Dr. Squills’s Life Ixtinsion! 
MAGGIE.— Indade, an’ I ’ll not, Pat. Whin I had 
the grip, sure, did n’t he drown me wid the horrid stuff 
till that I was terrible sick long afther I got well ? 


AN UNSATISFACTORY ARRANGEMENT. 


Mrs. MoRTON (angrily ).—Tommy Horton, what made you 
hit my little Jimmy? 
TOMMY HortToN.— He struck me wid a brick. 
MRS. MORTON (more angrily ).—Well, never let me hear of your hit- 
ting him again. If he hits you, you come and tell me. 
TOMMY HORTON (sneeringly).—Yes; and what would you do? 
Mrs. MORTON.—Why, I’d whip him! 
: TOMMY HORTON (in disgust).—What! he hits me wid a brick, and 
5 USEFUL AS WELL AS ORNAMENTAL. you have the fun of lickin’ him fer it? Mot much / 
NEw GIRL.— Please, Mum, | can't make pie-crust widout a 
rollin’ pin. 
Mrs. DE KorATER.— You'll find it hanging in the parlor. 
Remove the ribbons and hooks, and scrape off the gold paint be- 
fore you use It. 





THE way of the transgressor is hard; but he does n’t realize it until he 
has had a fall on it. 















A MODERN INSTANCE. 





=07===p HAT VIRTUE WILL, in time, get all its arrears 
of pay is a fact too generally admitted to need 
confirmation; but it has always given me great 
pleasure to chronicle such specific instances as 
have come to my notice. 

There lived not long since in a verdant village 
in Pennsylvania a young doctor; he was not un- 
versed in that interesting art of guessing, known as 
the Science of Medicine; but certain eccentrici- 
ties had retarded the rapid increase of his prac- 
tice. Foremost among these eccentricities was a whimsical way he had of 
repairing, ever and anon, with a boon comrade or two, to some adjacent 
town for the purpose of securing what is technically known as ‘‘an edge.” 

In pursuance of this custom, he secured, one bitter February day, two 
congenial spirits and a suitable conveyance, and the three visited a neigh- 
boring town where they did themselves unusual justice. 

Having brought the community to a bright glow, they started late at 
night on their homeward journey. Ih the vicinity of two A. M. they 
were passing a lone farm-house. The place was surrounded by a large 
batch of silence, and the thermometer sat 27° below zero. At this juncture 
a merry thought struck the joyous young physician. 

Stopping the horses and taking the more capable of his companions, 
the two plunged cheerfully through the drifts, and were soon knocking at 
the farmer’s door. In due time the click of withdrawing bolts was heard, 
and the worthy: husbandman, opening the door on a chink, modestly asked, 
what in a materially warmer place was up. 

There is where he made his mistake; for seizing his unsuspecting 
arm, they dragged him forth; and putting him on their strong shoulders, 
as did Afneas old Anchises bear, they bore him to the waiting vehicle. 
The farmer was arrayed only in a nocturnal tunic of exceptional brevity, 
and the keen night wind permeated his pores with great freedom. 

Throwing him in the bottom of the sleigh, they wrapped him snugly 
in the robes and started the willing steeds. After a brisk spin of three- 
quarters of a mile, during which they regaled their guest with appropriate 
melodies, they removed the robes and put him gently by the roadside. 
Then the three drove home, where in due time, each, with the assistance 
of the other two, was put to bed. The farmer, with a desperation born 
of despair, got home the best he could. 

The next day the young doctor received an urgent summons to the 
bedside of a rural patient who was sorely stricken with rheumatism. 
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THE NEW METHOD. 


PoET. — I have written some triolets which I should 
like to have published in your valuable paper. 
Ep1Tor.— Take a seat, please. 


‘*T fear this is a very bad case,” said the wise practitioner; ‘* how 
did you get it?” 

‘¢ Doctor,” replied the agonized invalid, ‘¢I1 would not have this get 
out for a thousand dollars; but last night at midnight three drunken and 
murderous wretches dragged me out of my bed and carried me unclad a 
mile away from home.” 

The young physician, who had not received eighteen dollars for 
professional services in thirteen months, visited the afflicted farmer every 
day for seventeen weeks at six dollars a visit; and so great became his 
fame that he was soon obliged to turn away many wealthy patients who, 
while still in excellent health, wished to pay him large retainers in order 
to secure his services in case of need. 

John P. Lyons. 





A BOOMERANG. 
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Mr. Magruder had a pup, 
And to a ladder tied him up 


While he went in to get a drink. 
The pup sat down for a quiet think, 


And thought the front was best for viewing 
The work that the man on top was doing. 
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** Ho!” said the painter, ‘*’t would be boss fun 
To see those sawed-off leglets run, 


** And a little exterior decoration 
Will aid in their speed-acceleration —” 








He also remarked, before he died 
He wished he ’d ’a’ known the pup was tied, 














SPST RRR 


























mW KEEPING LENT. 
| Be Mr. TORRENCE.— Now that Lent is nearly over, I suppose you are 
ees eagerly looking forward to Easter, and getting ready to plunge into the 
social whirl again? 

Miss HASLETON.— Oh, no-!_ I’ve had such a rush of Lenten read- 
ings and Lenten dinners and Lenten dances, that I am looking forward to 
i a\t!\ Easter with the hope of getting a little rest. 


7 MH Wait 
hina PEM 
Qu, I LovE the sweet old poets 
Who sang of love so true! 
But I wish they ’d left a little 


For me to sing of, too. 


TO WINDWARD. 

SHE. — Does n’t it always seem, 
when Spring comes, as if Nature takes 
pride in dressing up the brown old 


4 






‘-S 
‘ YIP 
A) dell 
A oo earth ? 

f | HE.— Yes; even Hunter’s 
Point puts on airs. 


NATURAL. 

Mrs. TIPTURTLE.—Jes- 
hurun, I don’t believe that 
the Emperor of Germany is 
going crazy. It’s an impos- ili 
sibility. 

Mr. TIPTURTLE. — Not 
at all, my dear. Insanity would 
only come in as one of the ac- 





DAMASTER BLAPTOIDES. a that befall the Mishaps- y ‘Wl: ii 
JAGGSBY JAGGS (in a somewhat PROF. SCRAPE (re- - erste aaa 

dubious state). — Great Czesher! turning home with his THERE IS no truth in the AN- ADAPTION, 

Zatsh’ mos’ remark'ble bug I ever double base from the rumor that the composer of Me VYennasssees. < Tham 

saw. Mush'‘r been drinking more ‘n concert). the latest song, ‘‘He never smiled slippers may be rustically foreign, 

i shushpected. again,” had taken the bichloride of but I get no tacks in my feet all 





gold cure. the same. 


‘ HIS GOOD REASON. CINCH. —What have you given up for Lent? 


PINCH.—Thirty dollars for my wife’s Easter bonnet. 






YUE OTHER EVENING, when Mr. and Mrs. Grabedun- 
kel were seated after dinner sipping their black 
coffee, Mr. Grabedunkel said: 
‘¢] don’t want you to fly into a passion when I 
tell you that Bridget has got to leave in the morning.” 
‘*What in the world has Bridget been doing?” 
asked Mrs. Grabedunkel in great surprise. 
‘¢] am a strict and conscientious prohibitionist —” 
said Mr. Grabedunkel, when Mrs. Grabedunkel inter- 
rupted him: _ 
«*And what has Bridget to do with your prohibition 
— has she been putting brandy in the pudding sauce?” 
‘¢You know very well,’ replied Mr. Grabedun- 
kel, with a look that was a reprimand; ¢ that 
there 1s no brandy or any other intoxicating 
liquor in this house.”” Then he continued in 
a calmer vein, ‘this morning Bridget —” 
«‘Yes,” replied Mrs. Grabedunkel, before 




















OS i yn 

je her husband could finish the sentence he had Hy 

i commenced; ‘I suppose that this morning Brid- MG 
get looked as though she had been drinking the 'é 


night before; but even if she had, that is none of your business 
so tong as she does the work. I just wish you had to go to the 
intelligence office and have all the bother about the girls. Just 
as soon as I get one broken in, something turns up to drive her 
out of the house.” 

‘¢ Bridget has got to yo in the morning!” said Mr. Grabe- 
dunkel, in a most severe and peremptory manner; she shall not 
stay in ths house another day; so you had better make your 
arrangements to replace her at once.” 

‘¢What in the world has she done, anyhow?” asked Mrs. 
Grabedunkel; ‘‘I have heard of nothing, and I wouid like to 
know why she has got to go.” 

‘«« Because,” replied Mr. Grabedunkel, ‘«1 am a strict prohibition- 
ist, and try to live up to my principles. This morning, I learned to 
my horror that Bridget has been boiling my eggs every morning, right 
straight along, over an accursed alcohoi lamp!” 


>? 


Rk. K. Munkittrick. 
OO 7 RECALLING THE PAST. 


— R's “Hello!” ses uoe 1 7 — MR. CLOSE.-—'Scuse me, sir; but I ‘m Seth Close from Punkville, an’ 
THE TELEPHONE’S ello: may seem a rather brusque greeting; Du I ‘m a-lookin’ fur the Farmers’ Savings Bank. Kin you direct me tew it? 


before you get through with it you are pretty sure to find yourself RECENTLY CONVERTED BUNCO-STEERER.—I could, sir; I am going 
Invited to ‘call again.” that way — but do not follow me, I beg; I am trying to be a better man. 
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THE MAN WHO JIS ALWAYS LATE. 


wife’s bonnet! 
THe Man Who ts 


town an hour ago! 





NeicHsor — Hi! — you’ve got cn your 


go back, now; | ought to have been down- 





On his way (half an hour late) to keep 
an engagement with a party of friends, 


Atway, Late —Can’t 
Sor a pleasant horseback ride up the road, 





‘tue Man Who ts Atways LATE / just 


As i. 


ea 


< 


arriving, to FRigEND).— How soon are they 
going to put up that Autumn landscape by 
Brissells ? — 1 ’d be willing to go as high as 


This shows him, at 8:30, dressing for When he started for Europe he did n't 
a dinner party, at which he was due at ’ . get there. 


to enclose — mesilf 





three hundred dollars for it! 


8 o'clock. 


FriIEND.— It was sold about twenty min- 
utes ago, for a hundred and forty-one dollars. 





A BEDFORD ST. MERCURY. 


EE THE scrawny small boy 
O’er each obstacle leap, 
While his face beams with joy 
That-is earnest and deep. 


Ali his features 
aglow, 
Speak the pleas- 
ure he feels — 
He is happy al- 
though 
His proboscis 
congeals. 





He is happy despite 
The high wind that careers 
With a snarl and a bite 
Round his sensitive ears. 


Down the walk like a streak 
With a broad-brimming smile 

That extends, so to speak, 
From his shoes to his tile, 


Past ash-barrels he flies, 

Over gutters he pops, 
Across crossings he hies, 

And it seems he ne’er stops. 


Oh! his arms flap and swing 
As he plunges along 

Like a bird on the wing 
When it’s trilling a song. 


Now his comforter blows 
In the wild wind about 
While he breaks the repose 
Of the street with a shout. 


Fondly White-whiskers stares, 
And he envious grows, 

While he dreams of the cares 
That that boy never knows. 


Then he watches his flight 
With his spectacled eyes 
Till the boy.’s out of sight — 
Then he tenderly sighs: 


‘¢ Ah, through Life’s Winter white 
Would a kind smiling Fate 

Let us glide in delight 
Like that boy on one skate!” 


R. K. Munkittrick. 


WANTED: AN ENVELOPE. 
TATTERED TIM.— Oi wants to make a polite requist for some cast- 


off clo’s, Micky. 


How should Oi put it? 


Micky MCGALLUS.— Well, yous orter start out dis way: — ‘I beg 


BLEAKHURST-ON-THE-HUDSON. 


CARRINGTON.— So Higgins has built him an English country-house 
near Yonkers! How does he like it? 

HARRINGTON.— Very well, he says, with the exception of going out 
wet nights in his slippers to let visitors in at the porter’s lodge. 


AN UNDENIABLE WINTER WANT. 


One thing I can not understand, 
And that is why our woes 

Have rot been lightened by a pat- 
Ent tab to warm the nose. 
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A FOREGONE CONCLUSION. 


‘SQUIRE MOssBACK.— Young man, can you tell me where— 
YOUNG MAN.— Right in dere, Whiskers! 
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Our ApveErRTIsSING FRIENDS will 
please bear in mind, that the large 
circulation of Puck obliges us to go 
to press fully ten days previous to 
the day of issue; the advertising forms 
of this number were closed on Monday, 
March 14th, and those for Puck of 
next week were closed day before 
yesterday. As advertising space in 
Puck is always in great demand, Ad- 
vertisers are requested to place their 
orders for space well in advance so 
as to secure insertion on the desired 
dates. The advertising rate is One 
Dollar per Line. 


Discounts on space bought at one time, and to be taken out 
within one year from date of order: 
5% on 50 lines. 
yw « Joo. § 
i Pe 
10% 200 
15% “* 300 
20% “* 500 
25% “e 1,000 “ec 





Smallest advertisement inserted is three lines. 


HOLY LAND TOUR--$475. 


A rae oy, sails por. sone % Fulda, April pein. 
EXCURSIONS TO EUROPE 

Best ticketing eae S, hoicest ocean berths by*all lines at lowest rates. 

Send for Tourist Gazette. H. GAZE & SONS, 940 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


STUDY LAW 


7A. 7 HOM AE THE 
hres Fe eee 
SCHOOL OF LAW. (incorporated.) 


one = cents (stamps) for 
Particulars to 


J. Corner, Jr., Secry, 
DETROIT, MICH. 
WHITNEY BLOCK. 


— 


~s= PIANOS 
gay UNLED 


HATS. 


177(D bet. Cortlandt 
B Way and Dey Sts., N Y 

= 147 bet. 26. & 27. Sts. “"* ©” 

BEARING THIS TRADE-Marg. 124 Dearborn Street, Chicago. 


HILLIPS’ ~ 
vices“ QCOQ 


Unequaled for Delicacy of Flavor and 
Nutritious Properties. Easily Digested. 
Different from all other Cocoas. _— 


Do Your Own PRINTING! 


Card Press $3. Circular Press $8. Small news- 
paper press $44. Type setting easy, printed 
rules, Send 2 stamps for catalogue of presses, 
type, cards, paper, <c., to the factory. 429 

KELSEY & Go., Meriden, Conn. 


YOU HAVE SOMETHING 


to live for if you have not seen our new 





























































ee 
CENTUR Y COL UMBIA, 
with Pneumatic Tires. Light, Strong, 
Durable, and fully guaranteed. 
POPE MFC. CO., 221 ——_ Ave., Boston. 


| 
12 Warren St., N. ¥ 1 Wabash Ave., Chicago, ! 
Factory, Hartford Conn. | 


MAN’S BEST WorRK Not DONE. 


‘¢It is said that an honest man is the noblest 
work of God. What do you think is the noblest 
work of man?” 

‘¢My notion of it is that an honest dollar will 
be about right when he makes it.”—Boston Post. 





Ay CNG: ae | 
UNIVERSALLY SOLD 


All First-Class Dealers. 
Kerbs, Wertheim & Schiffer, N. Y., 


MAKERS. = 





‘THERE are some people who think the music 





EEE 





never amounts to much except when they play | 


first fiddle.— Ram’s Horn. 


THE CONQUERING CENTRAL ROAD. 





The New York Central is the greatest railroad in the 
world. It is the arterial center of the most magnificent 
Commonwealth that enriches’ and embellishes the geog- 
raphy of the globe. It weds Lake Erie to the Atlantic, 
and is the crowning glory cf the vast Vanderbilt system, 
whose growth and grandeur are among the miracles of 
modernism. It is the mightiest of the multitude of con- 
necting links between the metropolis of the Western 
Hemisphere and all America. It furnishes the most ex- 
traordinary exemplification of the productive power and 
industrial magnitude of the continent. It typifies the tri- 
umph of commerce and civilization. Its wealth is fabulous, 
its business stupendous and its beneficence incalculable.— 
Troy Press. 


The Honeymoon 


| 


for millions of couples is absolutely spoiled, and | 


those ugly first quarrels begun, because the wed- 
ding trip is surrounded by the discomforts of 
travel. Lasting happiness attends those sensible 
people who take the only road in America whose 


very title is a guarantee of present and future | 


felicity — the ‘¢ Union Pacific.” 


=> RAMBLER BICYCLES 












=> BEST <: 
pe ano 
J MOsT 
77 LUXURIOUS. 
( Senteenettennnete 


logue on application. 


omny 


/ Gormally & Jeffery Mfg Co. 
221-229 W Franklin St., CHICAGO, ILL. 


WASHINGTON. . 
1759 Grondway, EW ORK. 418 


about an uncomfortable pair of suspenders. 


THE 


178 Cotambue Ave. 
RUSTON. 


ISTHE 
most sensible suspender made, 


because it is comfortable, 
first, dast and all the time. 


he next time you need a brace 


ASK YOUR FURNISHER FOR IT. 


If he does not keep it send to us and we will mail sample pair. 
50 cts. for plain. $1.00 for silk figured, 





Chester Suspender Co., 4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass. | 





THE CELEBRATED 


PIANOS 


Are at Present the Most Popular and Preferred by Leading Artists 
Warerooms: 149, 151, 153, 155 E. 14th St., N. ¥. 


CHICAGO, ILL... 236 State Street. 
SAN FRANCISC o. CAL., 308 to 314 Post Street. 
KANSAS CITY, MO., 1123 Main Street. 




















Lishi COMPANYS = 


Extract of Beef. 


Do you want a cup of 
| 


BEEF TEA? See that it is | 


made from the GENUINE, 
Incomparably the best. 
Pure, palatable, _ refresh- 
ing. Dissolves clearly. 
See Baron Liebig’s 
| signature in blue : 4 
on each label, thus: 

















“MACY... 


6TH AVE., 13TH TO 141TH ST., N.Y. 
SINCE MOVING IN TO NEW 
BUILDING 


we have added 75,000 square feet to our floor 
area, thereby 


GREATLY ENLARGING ALL DE- 
PARTMENTS. 
OUR SPRING AND SUMMER 
CATALOGUE, 


the most complete of its Kind issued, of 316 illustrated 
pages, 
WILL BE ISSUED ABOUT APRIL Ist 


and mailed free to any address outside the city. 446 


Hen nol 0, 
Cons table K ¥ 


INVITE ATTENTION TO 
350 PIECES 


BRUSSELS CARPETS 
$1.00 PER YARD. 


Cuality Guaranteed, 





) 
Ji coawovay AS 19th dt. 


New York. 


© MOKE TANSILL’S PUNCH 5c. CIGAR. 
30 YEARS THE STANDARD. _ 333 


D. ™ DOWD’S HEALTH EXERCISER. 


For Brain-Workers and Sedentary People; Gentle- 








men, Ladies, Youths; the Athlete or Invalid. A 

Seeiteemmmametn. Takes up but 6 in. square 

floor-room ; new, scientific, durable, comprehensive, 

cheap. Indorsed by 30,000 physicians, lawyers, 

clergymen, editors; and others now using it. Send 

for illustrated circular, 40 engravings; no charge. 
ms Prof. D. L. Dowd, Scientific, Physical and Vocal Cul 
TRADE MARK.) 





ture, 9 East 14th Street, New York 326 








OVERMAN WHEEL Co. 
COSTON. WASHINGTON. DENVER. SAN FRANCISCO. 


A. G. SPALDING & BROS., Special Agents, 


CHICAGO, NEW YORK. PHILADELPHIA, 















AN IDEAL COMPLEXION SOAP. 


For sale by all Drug and Fancy Goods Dealers, or if 
unable to procure this Wonderful Soap, send 
25 Cents in stamps and receive a cake by return mail. 
JAS. S. KIRK & CO., Chicago. 

SPECIAL—Shandon Bells Waltz (the popular Society 







of Shandon Bells Soap. 


Leaves a Delicate and Lasting Odor. | 





Waliz) sent FREE to anyone sending us three wrappers 


APPROPRIATE. 

Cumso.— What are you going to do with that 
mouse, Johnny? 

JoHNNy CuUMSO.— Use it for bait. 

Cumso (astonished ).— For bait? 

Jounny.— Yes; I’m going to try to catch 
some catfish.— 7he Jester. 





MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW’S SOOTHING 
SYRUP for children teething. It soothes the child, softens the gums, 
allays all pain, cures wind colic and diarrhea. 25 cents a bottle. 





Varnish makes or mars the 
thing it is on ten times the cost 
of the costliest varnish. 

What a mistake they make 
who save (?) a dollar a gallon 
and waste the carriage, piano, 
table, chair, or house! 


We have a “‘ People’s Text-Book,’”’ free; but you must 


send for it. 
MURPHY VARNISH CO., 


FRANKLIN Murpny, President. 
Newark, Boston, Cleveland, St. Louis. Chicago. 



















SIXTH AVENUE, 





PORTERS pe naranens 
FINE MILLINERY, DRY GOODS, 
DRESS TRIMMINGS, 


-* FANCY GOODS, Etc.:> 


fs 


—[— ee 


\~ 





20th to 2ist STREET, N. Y. 














-CATALOGUE NOTICE. 











residents. 





We are now booking names for our Spring and 

Summer Catalogue which will 

April ist, and mailed free of charge to out of town 

Send us your name early as the supply 
will be limited. 

“MENTION THIS PAPER.” 


Oo H. O'NEILL & 6O., eth ave., n. y. 


be issued about 
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THE BISHOP & BABCOCK CO., 


Manufacturers of the LATEST IMPROVED 


BEER PUMPS 


and all kinds of apparatus for Preserving 
and Drawing Lager Beer, Ale and Porter. 
Sales Room: 152 Centre S8t., N. ¥. 
Manufactory, at Cleveland, O. 

Send for Large Illustrated Catalogue. 










ca 
THE EUREKA NO. 9. 
DouBLE ACTING. 








THE best time to keep away from some people is when 
you are in trouble.— Ram's Horn. 





3-inch, $10 thousand; 4-inch, $11; 5-inch Perfecto, $15. 
CUBAN { Sample box, by mail, 35 cents. Agents wanted. 396* 
CICARS. ‘J. AGUERO, 50 Fulton Street, New York. 





MADE NEW We clean or dye 
e the most delicate 
shade or fabric. No ripping required. 


Repair to order. Write for terms. We pay expressage both 
MCEWEN’S STEAM DYE WORKS AND CLEAN- 


ways to any point in the U. S. 
eo Mention PUCK. 134 


ING ESTABLISHMENT, NASHVILLE, Tenn. 











Another Reason why your Entire Stock, Bond 
and Banking Business should be Transacted with 








| vertising rates. 








Extract of 


USED BY 


BEEF. 


ALL GOOD COOKS 


THEE YEAR ROUND. 
Send to ARMOUR & CO., Chicago, for Cook Book show- 


ing use of Armour’s Extract in Soups and Sauces. Mailed tree. 


The Best Work 


BY THE 


Simplest Means 


IN THE 


shortest Time 








7 


IS 





Accomplished 


BY THE 





Remington 
Standard ‘Typewriter. 


Send for Illustrated Catalogue. 


Wyckoff, Seamans & Benedict, 


327 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 























= 


= 
Coat and Vest to Order 
in Clay's Diagonals $12 & $15. 


These goods are soft finished and will not gloss. We will give 
you a written guarantee that they are foreign goods. Leave 
your order for one of our $18.00 Spring overcoats. They can’t 
be beaten. We have the largest line of trouserings at ¢6 in this 


DAKE NOTICE. 


We have recently added a new department to our establish- 
ment, our object being to sell cloth by the yard on the smallest 
margin possible. With that end in view, we are receiving cloth 
from the largest mills in the world. All our goods are shrunk 
and ready for use. 

Samples and self-measurement guide forwarded by mail free 
of charge. 

Representatives wanted in every state in the Union to take 
orders for our stylish garments, made to order. 


JAGOBS BROTHERS, 


229 Broadway = (Opp. Post-Office). 
152 & 154 Bowery (or. Broome st). 


ELIXIR 
DENTIFRICE 


One of the best 





ED PINAUD 


An advertisement is a silent traveler. 
tests of the value of a newspaper is the rigidity of its ad- 








The better the paper the less variable are 
its rates and the smaller its discounts.— American Paper 
Trade. 





NO. 50 BROADWAY, New York City: 
He allows 4 per cent. interest on idle 


LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, deposits subject to sight draft. 











7-TADELLA 


C ALLOYED LINK 





TRADE MARK 





Sample free at the sta- 
tioners, or twelve styles for 
10 cents. Tadella Pen Co., 

St Paul, Minn. 








This ace painted on the rock is the 
trade-mark of the United States Printing 
Co., Cincinnati, O., and all ‘United States” 
Playing Cards have this trade-mark for the 
Ace of Spades card. It is printed on every 
card case. None are genuine without it. 

Mention where you saw this advertisement, 


enclose a two-cent stamp for postage, and get 
in return ‘“‘ The Card-Players’ Companion.” 


THE UNITED STATES PRINTING CO., 
RUSSELL & MORGAN FACTORIES. CINCINNATI, O. 


BOR ER’sS BITTER Ss. 
The Oldest and Best of All STOMACH BITTERS, 
and as fine a cordial as ever made. To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and ‘mmeuen 
78 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK 


THE AURAPHONE. 


THE DEAF MAY HEAR ! 
[Ta AURAPHONE is a new scientific invention 
of an Invisible Apparatus to be worn in the 
ears. It is easily inser or withdrawn by anyone, 
and will invariably restore hearing to anyone not stone 
deaf. It can be tested absolutely free o haw" at * 
THE AURAPHONE Co’s Room 




















TEACHER. — Why were the commandments written on tables of stone ? 
Dick HIcKs.— So folks would n’t be so liable to break ’em.—77uth. 





are always ‘sold “loaded ready for 
immediate use. be 
used for roll films or glass plates. 


They can 


The new 





KODAKS 


Ju Be Be He Daylight —— 


Registers exposures and locks automatically when 








can be loaded in daylight. 
a new film is turned into place. 


$B to $500 


THE EASTMAN COMPANY, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


Send for Circulars. 








300 and 302 Powers Block, Rochester, N. 


4 
. 2 
Pamphlet sent Free, postpaid. 5 


WHEN a man gets religion right, his horse soon finds it 
out.—Ram's Horn. 


Money saved is money made. Remember Salva- | 
tion Oil the great pain cure. 25 cents. 

Why use all the herbs, stews, etc.? —Dr. Buil’s 
Cough Syrup cures coughs and colds. | 


BEEMAN’S PEPSIN GUM | 


THE PERFECTION 
OF CHEWING CUM. 
A DELICIOUS 


REMEDY 


INDIGESTION. 


| iso of an ounce of Pure Pep- 

gain mailed on receipt of 25c. 
*CAUEIen—te that the name 

Bi 2’ ®eeman is on each wrapper. 

Each tablet contains = * pure pepsin, sufficient to 
digest 1,000 grains of fod it cannot be obtained from 
dealers, ‘send five cents in stamps for sample package to 
BEEMAN CHEMICAL CO., 27 Lake St., Cleveland, 0. ,..,* 

ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM, 


















WOODBURY’S FACIAL SOAP. 


For the Skin, Scalp and Complexion, The 
result of 20 years’ experience. For sale at 
Druggists or sent by mail, 50c. A Sample 
Cake and 128 page Book on Dermatology and 
‘ Beauty, Illustrated ; on Skin,Scalp, Nervous 
Vand Blood Diseases and their treatme nt,sent 
sealed on receipt of 10c.3 also Distigure- 
& ments like Birth Marks, Moles, Warts, IndiaInk 

and Powder Marks, Scars, Pittin; Redness of 
Nose, Superfluous Hair, Pimples, fc., removed. 


JOHN H. WOODBURY, DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, 
125 West 42nd Street, New York City. 










_Consultation free, ) at office or by letter. Open § a.m. to 8 P. m, 


IF 








You don’t want comfort. If you 
don’t wish to look well dressed. 
If you don’t want the best, then 
= don’t want the Lace Back 

uspender. Your dealer has it if 
heis alive. Ifheisn’t he shouldn't 
be your dealer. We will mail a 
pair on receipt of $1.00. None 
genuine without the stamp as 


above. 
der ~ 





Lace Back Sui 367 


57 Prince Street, N. ¥. 











Investment vs. Speculation. 


“Dividend Paying HON: 


It will pay you if you have ; any money to invest, ‘either 
large or small sums, to send for pamphlet ‘‘ Investment 
vs. Speculation.” Free to any one mentioning this paper. 


TAYLOR & RATHVON, Boston, New York or Denver. 







































URBANA WINE CO. sande tee 6 ig me some dinner, cE RENN 


D. M. HILDRETH, Vice-President. ‘¢T guess so,” was the reply; ‘will you have 
W.W. ALLEN, Zreasurer. J. W. DAVIS, General Supt | a plate of soup?” f] (] ] 
A. J. SWITZER, Secretary. HARLO HAKES, President. 11 ‘et net puationioe,” coll Ge @amp; then 


POST-OFFICE: was a time,” he went on, mournfully, «‘ when | 
hewsnehceeearemeststond IN. LY. would n’t think of sittin’ down to dinner without 
: FS BRKT soup; but things is different now. You kin start () {| p 
5 Es PRONOUNCED BY ms 
ee : me on roast beef, or pie, or even an ontry, for all 
nn I care.”—Zexas Siftings. 








Best Angostura Bitters, says a long time sufferer from indigestion, 
thoroughly cured me. Sole Manufacturers Dr. J. G. B. Siegert 


; —— LINE 
& Sons. At all druggists. 


Send $1.25, $2.10, or $3.50 for a superb CA G 0 
Natu ral box of candy by express, prepaid, east AND 
of Denver or west of New York. Suit- y 
able for presents. Sample orders so- iN 
S kli licited. Address, @ 
parking C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner 


"212 State St. Chicago. 
2 H LINDEN N : TO s PAUL AND 
Wine ENRY LI MEYR & SONS, 7 
PAPER WAREHOUSE. Mi IS 
PRODUCED IN es = ry Houston sr} NEW YORE. a maw 


AMERICA. THE 























ALSO A 


FULL LINE OF WELL-RIPENED AND PURE 
Sweet Catawba, Dry Catawba, Port, Sherry, 





Clarets and Brandy, 


MADE EXCLUSIVELY FROM GRAPES. LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


(<= For sale by all leading Wine Dealers and Grocers. OF THE UNITED STATES. 
HAMMONDSPORT, New York. 


CARL UPMANN’S JANUARY 1, 1892. 


BOUQUET CICAR. 
































Es ccnianeuaeee unak a dkenebe $136,198,518.38 
Ee Liabilities, including the Reserve on all exist- 
ing Policies (4 per cent. Standard) and Special 
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. Reserve (toward the establishment of a 3% per 5 
merica’s Favor ‘en-cen igar. . 
For halen nce aeias @eaanaee Eeeeedeens cent. nappy of..... $1,500,000 lc edi 109,905,537: 2 
Factory, 400 & 408 &, Seth Bt Total Undivided Surplus.......... $26,292,980.56 
7 EW 
OUR NEN Income..... jiiubtee kededeks ... $39,054,943.85 
SPRING STYLES 
f New Assurance written in 1891... 233,118,331.00 
are ready for you. Outstanding Assurance... .. .... 804,894,557.00 
They represent 
the choice of The Free Tontine policy (the Society’s latest form) is 
ENGLISH, SCOTCH UNRESTRICTED as to residence, travel and occupation after 
and one year; INCONTESTABLE after two years, and ‘‘ NON-FOR- 


DOMESTIC LOOMS. 


Suits to Order from $20.00 


FEITABLE”’ after three years. 








Claims are paid immediately upon the receipt of satis- 

































, “< 
a * ind factory proofs of death. 
Overcoats * 6c 16.00 
ee go ose HENRY B. HYDE, President. 
rules an ashion Sheet; wial re- 
o pee oid in sacle JAMES Ww. ALEXANDER, Vice- Pres't. - 
Y / ACTUALLY INSULTING. 
° 771 Broadway, . , A N H E = 24 
145 & 147 ' CONDUCTOR (hastily ).—How old is that child ? U Ss ER U SC H 
Cor. goth St. J ° 
Bowery, Ke Soule incall YOUNG MOTHER (indignantly ).—Do | look BREWING ASS’N 
oe Fees. SS Ses ew See. old enough to have a child old enough to pay 9 
A TIGHT FIT — Delirium Tremens.— Truth, fare? — New York Weekly. BREWERS OF FINE 


_ BEER EXCLUSIVELY, 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 
Largest Brewing and 
Storage Capacity of 
any Brewery in the 
© World. 


All Brands guaranteed t 
to be well matured. 











Ki Ain Pneumatic Cushion and Solid Tires. 
Diamond Frame, Steel Drop Forgings, Steel 
Tubing, Adjustable Ball Bearings to = running parts, 


LOVELL DIAMOND CYCLES $8 Re 
~ For Ladies and Cents. Six styles \ 


including Pedals. Suspension Saddle. 
Strictly HIGH GRADE in Every Particular. 


Send 6 cents in stamps for our 100-page illustrated cata- 
Bicycle Catalogue FREE, | logue of Guns, Rifles, Revolvers, Sporting Goods, etc. 


JOHN P. LOVELL ARMS CO., Mifrs., 147 Washington St., BOSTON, MASS. 











No Corn or Corn Pre- 
arations. Nothing but 
igh grade Malt and 
Hops. 
BREWING CAPACITY. 
l Six kettles every 24 hours, equal to 6,000 barrels 
or 1,800,000 per year. Material used: Malt, 12,000 
R E N E S bushels per day, 3,600,000 bushels per year, Hops, 
Wanted in every county to act in the Secret Service under 7,500 pounds per day, 2,250,000 pounds per year. 
L { Q U. ‘e) be | A B | K instructions from Capt. rannan, ex-Chief Detectives of Cin- 
; ease, Sapecence Ret eeseencey. oeaatiched 11 yours. Pertie. aw: he 
a. kane aims oe nee a op fea or nail a ran cade, Cincinnati, O. The methods and rat ce A oy adel 5 ’ 
without oe Lage res = oy _— 4 beng oe Fan NEVER FAILS, investigated and found lawful by United States Government. 
ea pee* GOLDE SPECIPIO GO., 185 Race St, Clnclngat, Obie, TI@H ES AY hit ce ALE a 


AY ANT RELIEF. ONo Salve. "Ko RADE IMPORTED. 
CRANES PUCK’S LIBRARY No. 57. suppository. REMEDY MAILED FREE. ye Tonk EVERY WHERE. 
10 Cents. J. H. REEVES, Box 3290, New York City, N. ¥. New York Branch, 92 Pear! Street, E. L. ZELL, aout 





























The Superior 
MEDICINE 


for all forms of 
blood disease, 


AYER’S | 
Sarsaparilla 


the health 
restorer, and health 
maintainer. 


Cures Others 
will cure you. 





“WORTH A GUINEA A BOX.” 
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SICK HEADACHE, 
Disordered Liver, etc. 


+ They Act Like Magic on the Vital Organs, Reguia- 
- ting the Secretions, restoring long lost Complexion, 
* bringing back the Keen Edge of Appetite, and arous- 
ing with the ROSEBUD OF HEALTH 
t the whole physical energy of the human frame. These 
| Facts are admitted by thousands, in all classes of So- 
Pciety. Largest Sale in the World. 


Covered with a Tasteless and Soluble Coating. 


Of all druggists. Price, 25 cents a Box. 
New York Depot, 365 Canal Street. 115 
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KNEW HER DARLING. 

MR. JOLLIBOY.—My gracious! This old- 
fashioned snow-storm makes me feel young again. 
Little Johnny should be over at the hill, coast- 
ing, instead of sitting in a stuffy school-room 
such grand weather as this. I’ll go up to the 
school and find him. 

MkS. JOLLIBOY (gwietly ).— Perhaps, my dear, 
you might save some steps by looking for him on 
the hill first. —S¢reet & Smith’s Good News. 

JEWELER.—You will not take no for an answer? 
Porter, come and kick this fellow out! 

UNDAUNTED DRUMMER.— Now, while we ’re 
waiting for the porter, I ’ll show you the finest 
diamond jewelry you ever laid eyes on.—/ewelers’ 
Weekly. 

‘¢ ELEANOR, you look tickled.” 

‘¢Yes; Harry has just left. You know he’s 
been raising a moustache.— Yale Record. 

A CANDIDATE for office is very much like a 
drowning man. All the mean acts of his life are 
quickly brought up before him.— The Caz. 





Good Cooking 
Is one of the chief blessings of every home. To always 
insure good custards, puddings, sauces, etc., use Gail 
Borden ‘‘ Eagle’ Brand Condensed Milk. Directions on 
the label. Sold by your grocer and druggist. 452 





When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. 


WANTED: sell our goods by 

sample to the whole- 

sale and retail trade. Libera) salary and3 
expenses paid. Permanent position.6 
Monev advanced for 


wi ad ing,3 
ete. For full particularsand reference address CENTENNIAL MFG. Ob. Gnicade. hi ° 








W. L. DOUCLAS 
$3.00 SHOE 


Seamless shoe, without tacks or wax thread to hurt the feet; made of fine calf, 
stylish and easy. They equal hand-sewed costing from $4.00 to $5.00 
00 Genuine Hand-sewed, the finest calf shoe ever offered for $5.00; 
® equals imported shoes which cost from $8.co to $12.00. 
$4 00 Hand-sewed Welt Shoe, fine calf, stylish, comfortable and durable. 
® The best shoe ever offered at this price; same grade as custom made shoes 
costing from $6.00 to $9.00. 
3.°° Police Shoe; Farmers, Railroad Men and Letter Carriers all wear them; 


THE BEST SHOE IN THE 
WORLD FOR THE MONEY. 


fine calf, seamless, smooth inside, heavy thick soles, extension edge. 
$2." ed calf, $2.25 and $2.00 Workingman’s are very strong and 
urable. 
Boys’ $2.00 and #1.75 school shoes are worn by the boys everywhere; 
they sell on their merits, as the increasing sales show. 

tad ies’ $3.00 Hand-sewed shoes, best Dongola, ony stylish; equal 
French imported shoes costing from $4.00 to $6.00. 2.50, 

\\Y $2.00 and $1.75 shoe for Misses are the best fine Dongola. Stylish and durable. 
N , Caution.—See that W. L. Douglas’s name and price are stamped on the bottom 
of each shoe. TAKE NO SUBSTITUTE. Insist on local advertised dealers 
sed price, stating kind desired and size and width usually worn. Shoes sent bv mail 





supplying you, and if they will not do so, send adv 















to any part of the world, postage free a7s* W. L. DOUGLAS, BROCKTON, MASS, 
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ae? BARRY’S TRICOPHEROUS 
y P yeaa 
: , FOR THE 
- ‘An el dressing exquisitely perfumed, removes all impurities from 








HAIR 


AND 


SKIN 


ESTABLISHED /80Ol. 


the scalp, prevents baldness and ay hair, and causes the hair to grow 
Thick, Soft and Beautiful. Infallible for curing eruptions, diseases of the 
skin, glands and muscles, and quickly healing cuts, burns, bruises, sprains, 
&e. All Druggists or by Mail, 50 cts. 

BARCLAY & CO., 44 Stone Str.. New York. 














THE only time love is worth more to a man 
than a dollar, is when he has the dollar..— Bur- 
lington Hawk-Eye. 


LOVE speaks the mother tongue of everybody.— Ram's 
Horn. 


m Vest Pocket Light 


THE PENCIL POCKET LAMP. 


A Perfect Light Lead Pencil and 
Pencil Point Protector Combined. 


250 LIGHTS WTHONT. 


sr CHANGE! 
NO OIL—NO BAD ODOR. 
Cheaper than Matches. 


IN NICKEL, on receipt of 25 Cts. 


i ocehiamemeenenennennentale 
LESTER M’E’G CO., 
19 Union Square, New York. 
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ARE YOU GROWING A MOUS , 5? 
Is it a thing of beauty? If not, use "the MOUSTACHE nia wotbaenn 
TRAINER, a@ simple instrument, that will add to your personal appear 
ance. 40 cents each; 3 for $1.00. Postal note, stamps or currency taken and 
S00ds sent free. P, E. RUSSELL & CO.. 5 Dey St., New York. 














NO POLITICS, 
PURE FUN ONLY | 
PUCK’S LIBRARY. 

















BABY'S BLOOD AND SKIN 


Cleansed and purified of every humor, eruption, 
and disease by the celebrated 


CUTICURA REMEDIES 


These great skin cures, blood 
puritiers, and humor remedies 
afford immediate relief in the 
most torturing of Itching and 
Burning Eczemas and other itch- 
ing, scaly, crusted, and blotchy 
skin and scalp diseases, permit 
rest and sleep, and point toa 
» permanent and economical (be- 
cause most speedy) cure when 
the best physicians and all other 
remedies fail. Thousands of 
zrateful testimonials attest their wonderful, un- 
failing, and incomparable efficacy. Sold every- 
where. PoTTeR DRUG AND CHEM. CorRP., Boston. 
* All About the Skin, Scalp, and Hair,” muiled free. 


BABY’ 








Skin and Scalp purified and beautified 
by Cuticura Soap. Absolutely pure. 


HOW MY SIDE ACHES ! 


Aching Sides and Back, Hip, Kidney, 

and Uterine Pains, and Rheumatism re- 

2% lieved in one minute by the Cuticura 

“® Anti-Pain Plaster. The first and only 
instantaneous pain-killing, strengthening plaster. 











Did you ever see a sickly 
baby with dimples ? ora heal- 
thy one without them? 

A thin baby is always deli- 
cate. Nobody worries about 
a plump one, 

If you can get your baby 
plump, he is almost sure to 
de well. If you can get him 
well, he is almost sure to be 
plump. | 

The way to do both—there 
is but one way—is by CaRE- 
FUL LIVING. Sometimes this 
depends on Scott’s Emulsion 
of cod-liver oil. 

We will send you a book 
on it; free. 


Scott & Bowne, Chemists, 132 South sth Avenue, 
New York. . 
3 








BEST CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGNE. 


Made from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 

Our cellars, extending from Warren to Chambers $t., are the 
finest wine cellars in this city. They enable us to carry sufficient 
stock to properly age the wine before drawing it off into bottles 
The best proof of its superiority lies in the fact that we are pat- 
ronized by the most prominent hospitals of New York, Brooklyn, 
ind all parts of this country. 


A. WERNER & CO., 52 Warren St., New York. 


/ have submitted A. Werner & Co.s Extra Dry to chemical 
wnalysis, and find it free from any impurities whatever. i there- 
Sore cordially vecommend it as a pure ind healthy American 
wine. A. OGDEN DOREMUS, 41.D., LL.D., 

Professor of Chemistry and Physics, College City of New York. 


NO POLITICS, 
PURE FUN ONLY 
PUCK’S LIBRARY. 











rae BERGER & WIRTH GOMES NEW YORK EX LEIPZIG Gommon LONDON arms 







































































With faltering steps young Robert went 
To ask Alicia’s pa’s consent. 


““ What—take—my —little— girl — away ? — 
The only one that 's left — next May ? 
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Out of my sight, sir! 


No!" yelled her sire. ‘‘ You hear me! — No!! 


Hear that? Go!!! 


‘‘ What's this? Ungrateful child, you, too? 
You love this helpless weakling, you ? 















































































































































































































‘Go, foolish children, happy be! 
Leave your heart-stricken ma and me. 


ASKING 


ALICIA’S 
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‘Oh, this zs hard!” 'T will break my heart — ‘* Yet, if we must —come, take, my lad, 
No; from our chi-i-ild we can not part! This tearful blessing from your dad. 
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“‘Glory! old lady. Is this true ? 
The /ast¢ girl settled? WHoop-DE-Do!!" 


PA’S CONSENT. 




































































